"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

you might call him, dared to interfere with me, a
Catholic king, the Pope could take his part against me
in the face of all Europe! How can you talk such non-
sense? Do you think Mary would share the crown if he
tore it from her father's head? Rochester called you the
king that never said a foolish thing and never did a
wise one; but it seems to me that you talk silly-clever
nonsense all day, though you are too wise: that is, too
big a coward, ever to risk a fight with the squirearchy.
What are they in France? Lackeys round the throne at
Versailles: not one of them dare look King Louis
straight in the face. But in France there is a real king.

CHARLES. He has a real army and real generals.
And taxes galore. Old Noll went one better than
Louis: he was a general himself. And what a general!
Preston, Dunbar, Worcester: we could do nothing
against him though we had everything on our side,
except him. I have been looking for his like ever since
we came back. I sometimes wonder whether Jack
Churchill has any military stuff in him.

JAMES. What! That henpecked booby! I suppose
you know that he got his start in life as your Barbara's
kept man?

CHARLES. I know that the poor lad risked breaking
his bones by jumping out of Barbara's window when
she was seducing him and I came along unexpectedly.
I have always liked him for that.

JAMES. It was worth his while. She gave him five
thousand pounds for it.

CHARLES. Yes: I had to find the money. I was
tremendously flattered when I heard of it. I had no
idea that Barbara put so high a price on my belief in
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